
The Prince Wht Was prai 

THE WHITE ROBE OF COURAGE 




NO WONPER THE NATIVES 
CALL THIS CLIMB A "WALK".' 
..THERE'5 NOTHING, 
.TO IT.' 



■""V 



/sJfRICA IS NOT ALL JUNGLE!) 

THE EQUATORIAL EASTERN L,. 
PART OF THE DARK CONTINENT L^T^^yM 1 iBuAJUraW ■'* I 
I HAS, IN NORTH TANGANYIKA, £T>2r S^^^-^^^MfL ',' i 
] ITS "MOUNTAINS OF THE MOON, " ^*~l *T N ' 
\FAMEP IN FICTION AS "KILIMANTAIS>'&^X 

' <T-...WITH THE "KIBO, " WHOSE 19,396 <^P=; ■ — ■ _ __ 

/FOOT ELEVATION WAKES IT ONE f l&ISING FROM THE TUNGLE FLOOR THE LOFTY MOUNTAINS OF THE MOON 
\OF THE WORLD'S HIGHEST PEAKS. \ TRY EVEN THE HARDIEST MOUNTAINEERS! THE FIRST 5000 FEET OF 

CLIMBING ARE SO GRADUAL NO TROUBLE IS ENCOUNTERED. 




fjHEN, WITH 
'TERRIFYING 
SUDDENNESS, 
THE PATH 
BECOMES 

STEEP, 

THE AIR 

GROWS 

THINNER. 



GASP...LAUGHEP 
TOO SOON! THIS 
IS TERRIBLE-' 

CAN'T BREATHE... 

CAN'T 60 ON.' 



COME ON, SIR: 
IT'S NOT MUCH 
FARTHER TO THE 
FIR5T REST HUT/ 



/SlNALLY, AS DARKNESS BEGINS TO TAKE OVER, 
THE WEARY PARTy REACHES THE FIRST REST 



HUT, WHERE THEY WILL SPEND THE NIGHT, 




\ifpHE NEXT MORNING THE GUIDES LEAVE AND 
"THE CRUEL UPWARD STRUGGLE BEGINS ONCE 
MORE! TWO MORE DAYS OF PLODDING AND 
MAWENZI. THE SECOND HIGHEST PEAK IS REACHED] 



THERE SHE IS.' 
KIBO! TOMORROW 




THANKS TO 
AN EXPERT 
GUIDE AND 
THE HUMAN 
WILL TO 
SUCCEED. 
THE PARTY 

OOES 
MAKE THE 
DANGEROUS 
CROSSING 
TO 

KIBO. 
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WE MUST STOP 
THEM SEFOKE 
THEX STAIN THE 
JUN&LE WITH . 
BLOOD! , ' 




Later, wilp boy stands on twin rock and calls 
the animals arounp him . in solemn tones, he 
issues a grave warning to the assemblep throng... 



REMEMBER THAT, /V\Y\ 
FKIENPS, OH. PEATH J 





THIS IS NOT THE TIME TO ATTACK 
ONE ANOTMER, My BROTHERS.'' 
WE MUST SHARE THE LITTLE r -- 
WATER WE HAVE SO AIL 



1 HOPE THESE^ 
BEASTS HEEP 
yOUR WOKPS, / 
WILP SOY.' </ 
OTHERWISE, \ 
WE MAY ALL ) 
SUPPER .' / 




MSAfitms, m «mm» rsme. os/ve* ?*oa 

"HEIR KRAAL BY LACK Or WATER,, SCOUTS The 
JUNGLE FOR A NEW HO*\£ . . 



LOOK! IT i? \ HATER.' I nAVE FOUNP 

eI? O CHIEF' IT 15 A 

WARRIORS.' y PRlNKINo "LACE Or THE 
WIL.P CREATURES. 

HEY WILL FLOCK 
THERE 




And soon the defeated seasts bring mem. 

SAD TIDING S TO WILD SOY... 



THE ANGRY VOICE Of THE RING OF 
BEASTS THUNDERS HIS DISPLEASURE 



AYE, AMP ALL YOUR 
EFFORTS TO BRING- 
HARMON* AMONG OUR 
BROTHERS WILL BE 
PESTROYEP/ LISTEN TO 
THE ROAR OP THE LION 





YOUR RASH ACTION WOULP 
ONLY BRING MORE 
BLOOPSMEP TO THE 
JUNGLE I LET /V\£ GO ANP 
SPEAK. TO THE WA2UMI ' 
IF THfy will NOT LISTEN 
TO REASON, r»£N 
WILL USE OTHEK 
MEANS' __^^fl 




Later, at twin 
rock. the happy 
wa2umi people 
begin to construct 
their new village... 



THE GOP3 HAVE 
SMILEP UPOK VS. 
-WNiGO.' SOON 

Our kraal 

SHALL BE 
COMPLETE.' 



IT IS W/LP BOY 

ANP MIS FRIENPS, 
M'NIGO.' I 
HAVE HEARP 
MANX STORIED 
OF niM ANP 
HiS mEPPlinG ' 



GREETINGS, 
N\1 FRIENPS, 
I WOULD 
SPEAK TO YOU 
ABOUT A 
VERY SEROUS 
MATTER. YOU 
MUST 









WHEN IT IS, CHIEF TAASA, WE MUST 
PREPARE A FITTING SACRIFICE FOR. 
, THEM { HOLP — 
WIL./L*. /N WHO /S THAT 
\^W?WJk[. APPROACHING ? 




f 



THIS WATER BELONGS TO ) SILENCE, 
EVERYONE IN THE JUNGLE... <. FOOL.' HO 
MEN ANP BEASTS ALIKE.' \ ONE TELLS 

■^Ou ARE WELCOME TO SHARE \ TAABA 
T BJT vou MUST. NOT PENY / WHAT 
TS USE TO MV ANIMAL- 
BROTHERS,' 





5ENSIN& THE DANGER OF KEETO'S PLIGHT . WILD BOY WASTES 
NO TIME. FLASHING THROUGH THE TREE -TOPS AND SPEEDING 
ON THE GROUND, HE VISITS MANY OF MIS ANIMAL FRIENDS, 
AND SOON... 



The whole jungle has seen 

AROUSED.' , 




" I HAVE ALWAV.-3 

TRIEP TO AVOIP FORCE, BUT 
THIS TIME WE MUST USS 
IT.' RE/M EMBER N\1 
INSTRUCTIONS TO YOU, 
FOR KEETO'S LIFE 
PEPENDS UPON US' 




4nt£&,AT me mi ass <&r wAZimt a skanss 
e/rf is m pro&sess.. 




WELL-SPOKEN. CHIEF! THE 
ANIMALS WHO SURROUND 
YOUR HOME WILL BE 
GLAD TO HEAR THAT. 
'they CAN BE YOUR FRIENDS, 
OR YOUR ENEMIES.' 
THE CHOICE 
IS YOURS' 



THERE IS 

BUT ONE 

ANSWER, 

wild soy/ 






f\A 



,*m 



W\:\\ 



The wazumi freed keeto and then, obeying 
the command of wilp boy, they prepare 

TO LEAVE... 



you HAVE 



OPENED My EYES TO THE 
FOLLY OF MY SELFISH SREER 
WILP BOY.' I WILL MOVE 
MY TRIBE AND LET THE 
BEASTS PRINK UNMOLESTED/ 



AYE, CHIEF, BUT 
, WE SHALL 
SHARE IT IN 
HARMONY 
FOR WE HAVE 
'LEARNED t& 

LIVESIPe By 
Sl&£ IN THE 

JUNGLE.' 



«M 






» "riefflam &*m ®? ®9m®mt* 





NO/l CAN )THEN LEAVE THE JIVALI CAMP, 
NOT LEAD <^ AND DO NOT RETURN UNTIL 
THE HUNT/ ) YOU HAVE PROVEN VOU ARE 
WORTHY TO INHERIT THE 
WHITE ROBE.' 




I HAVE SIRED A CRAVEN.' I 
AM NOT FIT TO WEAR THE 
WHITE ROBE. NOR WILL I 
PASS THIS SYMBOL OP 
COURAGE ON TO My 
UNWORTHY SON.' HERE 
LET IT HAN& AS A 
REMINDER OF LASO'S 
COWARDICE/ 



IT WILL NOT HANO 
THERE LONG-, JARU/ 
A BRAVE ONE WILL 
SOON CLAIM IT.' FOR 
CARAO GOES OUT TO 
SLAY THE BULL HIPPO.' 







ircKtr LOWEKSC? m SHAME, TUB PISeXACEP LAGO S7UMSi.eS 
INTO THE JUN6LE. ANO FROM A NEARBY TKEE, WLP B€k¥ 

WATCHES AS,,. 




WHY DID yOU CUT ME DOWN, ] BETTER TO LIVE AND BRING 
WILD SOy? BETTER. TO HAVE/ HAPPINESS TO YOUR 
PIED THAN TO LIVE ON, ^ FATHER BY PERFORMING 

KNOWING THAT MY -<T BRAVE DEEDS/ COME. L AGO, 

MISERABLE WEAKNESS HAS) THE LOST CITY WELCOMES 
DISGRACED My FATHER.' ^m—inr—l EXILES,' 



v- 




LATE/?... 



IF YOU \ BUT I CANNOT 
RUN AS FAST, 
PR THROW THE 
SPEAR AS 
WELL AS 

THE 
OTHERS.' 



FEAR THE JUNGLE, 
LAGO >OU ARE 
DEFEATED INDEED.' 
THE ANIMALS CAN SENSE 
YOUR FEAR AND WILL 
ATTACK YOU .' BUT, IF YOU 
LEARN TO FACE DANGER, 
HALF YOUR 
BATTLE 

fj. WILL BE 
W WON .' 



P< 






HERE IS MY SPEAR, LAGO/ I 
WIU TEACH yOU TO HIT THE 
DISTANT MARK.' ONCE YOU 
STRIKE THE TARGET 
SQUARELY, CONFIDENCE 
WILL COME TO YOU AND 
YOUR FEARS WILL VANISH.' 




'y'HB DAYS OF LEARNING PASS QUICKLY... 




A~ THE SMEZALP g/VEZ, -MLP 80Y 
RACES AHEAP AND PLUNGES IN ... 




BUT WITH A SUDDEN BURST OF SPEED, THE KILLER. 
TURNS AND CATCHES THE PANTHER IN MlP-AlR ... 



ThEN _THE HIPPO VEERS AND CHARGES.. 



L£(tAA**a 






HOLD ON, LASO/ 
PRIVE YOUR SPEAR 
IN BEHINP HIS EAR.' 




ffHE MADDENED BEAST BUCKS AND 
TWISTS, TRYING TO THROW OFF HIS 
TORMENTOR. AS I. AGO STRIKES FOR. 

THE KILL... 




The huG£ animal shudders and then suddenly, 
pitches forward..-. 




lA&O, YO(l HAVE 
SAVED *Y LIFE / 
YOU HAVE PROVEN 
YOUR BRAVERY' 



I-I AM NOT REALLY 
BRAVE, WILD BO/ 
SEE HOW I SHAKE 
N TERMOR.' 




COUSAGE IS NOT FOOLHARDINES5, 
I AGO, SUT AN UNDERSTANDING OP 
THE DANGER ONE PACES,' ONLY THEN 
CAN sou MEET IT BRAVELY/ I, TOO, 
AM FRIGHTENED WHEN r GO INTO 
BATTLE / LOOK.' KAW APPROACHES/ 




KAW SAYS THERE \ PPBHAPS CACAO AND HIS 
(5 TROUBLE IN THE ) FOLLOWERS HAVE REBELLED 
JAVALI VILLAGE/ / AGAINST MY FATHER/ LET US 

HASTEN THERE QUICKLY/ 




/$EAH WHILE, A T THE VILLAGE... | 

IF THE CHIEF DOES NOT WEAR HIS 
ROBE, his POWERS ARE GONE.' 
AND IF HIS SON DOES NOT HAVE 
COURAGE ENOUGH TO CLAIM IT- 
A MEW CHIEF MUST RULE/ 



THAT IS THE LAW 
OF THE JIVALI, 
JARU/ PUT ON 
YOUR ROBE, OR 
YOUR DAYS AS 
CHIEF ARE OVER/ 



V7-' 





But on the other, sipe of the moat. 



LAGO, YOU WERE RIGHT.' ANOTHER WEARS 
THE WHITE ROBE .' THEY ARE GOING TO 
SLAY YOUR FATHER/ FOLLOW ME OVER 

THE MOAT/ 




OUlCKlY. )/ Y-YES, WILD BOY/ I 

LAGO' /( WILL VAULT OVER 

h s *. ■ y * y ~ w — ' VVITH VCIU / 







CARAO IS 
PCAP.' 



LAGO IS BRAVE f 
TRULY M£ IS THE 
(THIEF'S SON.' 




yE5. t AGO, VOU ARE \ LET US GO, DARO/ 
Aiy SON- UPON VOL/ \THEJ/VALI HAVE 
NUW PALIS THE ROB£ ) A NEW CHIEF — 
OP THE CHIEF -FOR - ^ A BRAVE ONE 
VOU tfAVE BRAVELY \ AND THERE IN 
EARNED THE WHITE / THE JUNSLE 

ROBE OF , 7. \ OTHERS AKE IN 

COURACeil'Mt \l NEED Of OUC 

Hffi r,' 




*7&e THtet Dcutf&u>u& &M 




n 




THIS WAS Ronaldson s first hunting trip 
to Ea< f hat was obvious Sitting 

there in bit finely-tailored Broad Street 
tropisals he wis personification of all 

"white hunters" who Hocked to The Dark Con- 
tinent in search o{ sport As we sat around the 
table — Ronaldson, Jacobs and I — sipping our gin 
and tonic, I smiled to myself. Wait until the sun 
gets at those razor-edged creases m his elegani 
trousers, I thought. But Ronaldson was young, 
he would learn. My thoughts were interrupted by 
Ronaldson's grating voice. 

"I just can't see where there's anything 10 this 
hunting!'' he said, easing back in his chair "Seems 
all cut-and-dried to me.' Too modern — loo scien- 
tific. A special hunting car, all sorts ol modern 
equipment and high-powered rifles thai are almost 
II cannon. Too scientific!" 

Jacobs flicked the ash ofl bis cigar "Son, when 
you bunt big-game you net et have ton much of a 
jump on any wild beast. Don't forget, you're in 
his back yard Sometimes they conn- easy, some- 
times, well, you'll find oul tomorrow " 

The following morning war, bright and i leaj, Mid 
N'lombu, our native gun-bearer, bad [he cai lullj 
loaded and ready to roll Although Jacobs and I 
had started many a hunting safari in 'be past 
twenty years, we both tremMrd with excitemenl 
For the thrill is always there Wp were a" k< 
up But not Ronaldson He leaned bark comfort- 
ably in the rear seat, and ran his finger': along rhe 
barrel of his rifle. A wide grin told bis story. Why 
be afraid? We're using machines to aid us in this 
most primitive sport. I wondered whether he would 
still be smiling when the day was over 

At last we were off, driving ai ross the plains of 
Tanganyika. We traveled for about an hour, when 
suddenly: "Look, Simba, Simba!" veiled N'lombu. 

We looked up and there, about a football field's 
length away, stood three lions — a huge male and 



two females. 

Wp jumped out of the car and with our rifles 
shoulder high we advanced toward the big 
They surveyed us calmly, and then slowly turned 
and ran into the high grass behind them. 

"They're gone for good," called out Ronaldson 

"No, hold your ground! They'll come out again 
Cats are a curious lot!" snapped Jacobs. 

Jacobs was right. A few moments later the grass 
parted and Simba stepped out into the clearing. 
He was a wonderful specimen, one of the finest I 
had ever seen Slowly, majestically, he strode to- 
ward us. We all raised our rifles ... 

There was a thunderous roar at my side as 
Ronaldson's Model 70 Winchester sent a charge 

hurtling into the lion's brain, A perfect shot 1 The 

huge, black-maned beast Irll m his lurks I'll' 

prize ever) huntei seeks, and rarely finds, 

Ronaldson's 

"Just as I told you fellows! Kasy — too easy! 
I'his poor beast never had a chance." 

"Mow much chance do von think you would 
have had il youi -.hoi had only wounded him?" 
lacohs said as he looked down ai the huge cat. 
I hat evening around the eampfire, Jacobs sug- 
• d thai we try lor a Cape buffalo on the bil- 
lowing day 

Buffalo? What kind of guides are you? Maybe 

I should have brought mj bow and arrow'" sneered 
Ronaldson. 

Jacobs lit bis cigat and leaned over. "Yon don't 

know the Cape buffalo, Ronaldson," he said. 

"There's nothing on earth as vicious. He never 

up Any other animal will lose interest and 

wandei off il he i m i get you Bui noi thi buffalo 

II he trees you, he'll die of thirst wanmg for you. 
If he tramples you he comes back again and again 
until there's nothing left. And there's no animal 
in all the world harder to kill. Hi's smart, crafty. 



mean. Now let's get some shut-eye. He only goes 
out to feed at dawn, and retires to the bush when 
the sun is up." 

It didn't take us long to spot our target the fol- 
lowing morning. Instead of one we found four. 
Ronaldson picked up his glasses and studied the 
beasts. At a distance they don't look ver\ formid- 
Bui up close they are huge, black brutes with 
bon.] horns that are wide-spread and 
p in a curve that ends in needle-sharp rip? 
irns spread more than three feet ?nd can 
ty rip a man in two. 

Ronaldson lowered his glasses. "Cows, iusr plain 
jk cows." 

Jacobs was more appreciative. "They're .ill eood 
heads, I'd say. ["here's one in particular that's •< 
beauty. I'll bet his spread goes over forty inches." 
A horn spread of forty or over is considered a great 
prize, 

"Let's circle 'til we're down-wind," I said. "Then 
we'll see il we can get them CO separate. I don't 
want to tangle with anj more than one at a time." 

Patiently, slowly, silently, we circled down- 
wind l In - herd of bulls had moved oui of 
1 1" ■ ii j.i made rro noi i In ill prob ibilitj the] 
bad noi scented us Bui now wt couldn't see them, 
and yet wa knew that w< were closi to them Mj 

tropicals were drenched with perspiration Where 

were they? When would they strike? Who was 
doing the stalking now.' Mad the hunter become 

the hum 

Silence was now imperative, 

Suddenly Ronaldson stood up from his crouch- 
ing position "What kind of a hum do son call 
this: I c ime here Foi game noi cov -'" 

As if in answer to this sudden defiance of the 
jungle code, the brush in front of us parted with 
the violence of a hurricane whipping through a 
forest. Crashing out of the thicket, head down, 
charging with the speed and violence of a locomo- 
tive, was the big bull we were seeking. Time stood 
still. I was frozen with horror by the glint of the 
sun on those hideous ebon> horns Ofl co my left 
1 could see Ronaldson frozen with fear; Ins rifle 
at his fret. 

There was little time to waste. I found my rifle 



butt snuggled against my cheek, my eye sighting 
the brute through the scope. I tried to center the 
crosshairs on his chest. BLAM! 

It was Jacobs' gun exploding, over to my right. 
Five-hundred grains of steel-jacketed lead smashed 
into the buffalo — right in the center of the horn 
base, the onlj Spot where it could possibly do NO 

DAMAGI This high powered slug which could 
smash through iree at that distance., didn't 

even slow the bull down Jacobs might "have fired, 
a 22 caliber rabbit pun (or all the damage it did. 
Now the charging animal swerved to the left— 
directly toward Ronaldson — Ronaldson turned to 
run. Then suddenly, he tripped over his rifle, and 
fell to the ground. The bull lowered his head and 
charged. I moved between Ronaldson a\m\ the 
beast, fixed my sights once A'^nn, low behind the 
shoulder, and . . . VROOM! A stream of blood 
spurted out of the hole like a geyser, AND STILL. 
HE CHARGED! He didn't even swerve. 

VROOM! I fired again, aiming at the spine. 
Again a hit and still he kept his feet. Only this 
time he wheeled about, blind with pain and ragr 

as his life's blood ebbed. Rl AM 1 Jacobs' i 

dealt the knockout blow, and the bull staggered 
r.ff into the brush where he crashed to his I n 
I. i",'. fell to mj knees, exhausted and weak Rut 
ilu job had to be finished, and Jacobs cautiously 

followed the bull into the brush A loud report 
echoed throughout the jungle, The killer, had met 
Ins matt h 

li was not uriiil then, in this post-battle silence 
that we noticed Ronaldson. lie was sitting on the 
ground, his tropnals soiled with sweat and mud, 
and was weeping softly Ronaldson need not have 
been ashamed of tbosi tears 

I thought back twenty years to my first safari 
m these same regions Hadtr'l I fell much the same 
as this youngster? It was nor until I had learned 
to jear and respect the African plains and jungles* 
that I had become a professional hunter. Ronald- 
son smiled as Jacobs and I lifted him to his feet, 
and reassuringly clapped him on the back. And 
with that smile I knew that Ronaldson would be 
back again and again . . . he had learned to fear 
and respect Africa. 

THE END 
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0&« STORY OPENS IN A SMOKY CAFE IN AN SUPPENLY SUB/ LOOKS TOWARD THE DOOR AND 

INDONESIAN PORT. JOE WATCHES A NATIVE FREEZES WITH FEAR. . 

APPROACH HIM PURTM r~ ¥ HOlP ON A /MINUTE . 



BWANA BARTON ../ME SOS*/ *\Y 8ROTHEK 

5UMI TELL /ME SEE JOE BARTON.' 





ALL RIGHT. STOP | UH ? f?WANA 
RIGHT THERE/ /PARTON.' 
NOW STAR JCK.BWANA 

rAl KING.' ■ INSIPE.' ME 
SUM!.' 




VERY BAP.' THEV 
KILL SUFI \ AH'-I 

hw\ ,-.. i ro you 

FOR uri r/ w 
PRFAK TAFOO. 
WINGED GOP5 
OF WALLA- HAS! 
SEEK KEVENGE.' 



LISTEN SUMf, 
THAT WAS 

NO <""rO/? 

THAT KWIPI I' 
yOUR BRi 'THER 
OUT rwgRG ' 

you'P 

BETTER TEa 
ME WHAT'S 




$IMI TELLS JOE HIS AMAZING STOW THE TWO 7HE NATIVES ON THE ISLAND WERE FRIENDLY. 

BROTHERS OUT ON A FISHING TRIP WERE BLOWN AND THE TWO BROTHERS STAYED THERE 

FAR OFF THEIR COURSE BY A SUDDEN STORM.' SEVERAL WEEKS. 
THEN THEY SIGHTED THE ISLAND... 




THEN, ONE NIGHT ON THE BEACH ... 



LOOK /THE £ 

VOLCANO/A1E/V 
WITH W//VG5.' 



NO... NOT MEN— GODS / 

THEY ARE THE WIN6EP 
OOOS OF WALLA- HABl 



,' GO BACK TO THE ViLLAC-E 



<0/M£ CAYS LATER. TWO WHITE MEN CAME TO THE 
ISLAND AND TALKED A LONG TIME TO THE CHIEF J 
SUM! AND SUBI WERE KEPT IN A HUT ALL THE 
TIW.E THEY WERE THERE/ THE BROTHERS SENSED 
THAT SOMETHING EVIL WAS /N THE AIR... 




fS iATER JnAl N/GHT. irit nvc BROTHERS PAPPLEP AWAY 

. i. - i ■ 11 3V QUESTIONING FROM THE ISLAND SECRETLY. PE7ERMINED TO 

?£ACH THE COAST. GET A LARGE BOAT AND 
SUPPLIES AND VISIT THE STRANGE VOLCANO... 



••■■ PA 
FOR A GREAT 
A NATIVE LAP, THE TWO BROTHER'S WERE ABLE 

TO LEARN THE SECRET... i 

— ' YES. MY PEOPLE 
YEAR BEFORE THE 
WAUA-HABI 



MAKE THIS TRIP EVERY 

MONSOON / THEY GO TO THE 

TO FAY TRIBUTE TO THE <3REAT WIN6ED GOV' i 

THEN THEY TAKE FLOWERS TO , , <f 



THE CAVE 



GOLD. 



THERE 
IS GOLD in 

THE VOLCANO." 
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Reaching the coastal town of kandak/ 
in celebes. thgy set about h/j?/a<6 a boat.., 



BEST BOATS ARE 

IN HAN VOORHEE5 



Wt WOULD LIKE a I 
BOAT THAT CAN / 
CARRY HEAVY 

/MATERIAL... 



t THINK I CAN FIX 
yOU UP WITH A THIRTY 
FOOT SLOOP.. HEH-HEH.. 
SHE'S GOT A HOLD >OU 
COULD CARRY A 
MOl//VrA//V- 
TQf> IN/ 




&AXLY THEt/eXT MOWIN&, JOE STARTS HIS 

mesne ati on... 




THAT AFTERNOON, JOE BARTON SETS OUT... A HP SEVERAL 





WELL, WE'VE COMPLETELY 
ClRCLEP IT, BUT THERE 
POESN'T SEEM TO 6E 
ANy WAY TO SSI IN.' 
PERHAPS IT'S ALL JUST... 



SWANA... LOOK/ 
THERE IS AN 
EN TRANC E CAVE ' 

UNOER THE 
WATER/ 








QUICKLY JOB EVAPE5 THE SATS ANP O'VES 
BACK THROUGH THE UMPEf?WATER EHTXAHCE... 



ANP WE MUST ALSO MURPER YOU, \ OH -OH.' f> 
MEPPIER.' THE VOLCANO 6ROTTO IS 
RICH IN HIGH-5RAPE 
URANIUM 




, < 



WHEN WE SAW YOUR 1 YE5 NOW THE NATIVE 
BOAT WE CAME ON THE I5LANP WILL 

HAVE TWO "SACRIFICES" 
TO /MAKE TO THEIR , 

OEEAT WINGEP GOPS.' ) 
HA' HA.' 

"typical op >oue 



out from the 
islanp to 
"welcome " you 
mr. barton.' 



/4 /^tV /WOVM£/V7"S LATER... 



MAYBE THEY' 



WHERE ARE THEY ALL ? I V ARE IN THE 
TOLP THE CHIEF HE "^ HUTS, IVAN.' 

WOULP HAVE SACRIFICES.. /V^-_ -^ 

HAS ME FKEPAKEP .-'A-./ ^. „v 

El ER> THING? JH^ 
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WELL. BAR ION, il LOOKS 
LIKE HW '1: JUST 

IN TIME/ WHILE THEY WfRE 
OUT AMBUSHING YOU;.. 
WE LAIC A LITTLE TRAP 
OF OUR OWN .' YOU SURE 



\ I HAP A FEELING 
] ENEMY AGENTS 
J WERE MIXEP UP 
■ IN THIS SOMEWHERE, 
LIEUTENANT/ NOW 
WE'VE GOT THEM.., 



GAVE ME A REP HOT TlP.'/ANC THE FREE 



WORIP HAS A NEW" 



SOURCE OF HIGH -GRAPE 
URANIUM ORE/ WITH THE 
COMPLIMENTS OF THE WtHSSIf 
GODS OF WALL A- NAB*/ 




#e* XitUf «W SPAKKiE HAS HIS ^ 



BOOK! 




OCT 

ISSUE NO. t 

(WINTER) 

OUT 
TODAY 



Pirate Gold! 

Wild 
Adventure! 
Loads 
of Fun! 
As 
YOU 
Ploy 
«WMO^ 
X AM IT-^s. 
WITH 
SPARKIE 

Sail the briny 

sea with him 

to far off 

TREASURE 

ISLAND! 



KUP TIN** 1 * 






X 






THE HUMA 



LYf 
DOGS ALLO 



;,^ Other Laugh-RiotsTn This | ssup 

Wy ^ extra/ "»N 

^v Exciting Special Features 



SPARKIE 



Wholesome Reading 
For Ihe Entire Family 

ZIFF-DAVIS PUBLISHING COMPANY 




At All New&tondt 10? 

By Subscription, 12 iltuei $1 20 

366 MADISON AVENUE, NEW YORK 17, N. Y 



\ 



TTneRE ARE WO KINDS OF JUNGLE 
HUNTERS. ONE IS A SPORTS/MAN. THE 
OTHER IS A KILLER' THE LATTER IS 
I HATED MAN IN THE JUNStt" 
INTIN6 FOR THE SHEER LUST OF 
KN.UN6. ByRON PHELPS AND Jim 
FERRIS WERE OF THAT-KINP. WE SEE 
THEM NOW AS THEY RELENTLESSLY 
HUNT DOWN A WOUNDED PANTHER 
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SHOOT FOK. 
THE BODY, 
FEKRISf 



V 
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tv#^ 



GOT 
'ER' 
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/IS W£ 'HUNTERS' DEPART WITH 
THEIR PRIZE, THE TALL GRASS STIRS 
AND A TINY CUB PEERS OUT. 
FRIGHTENED AND ALONE, HE 
STARES QUESTIONING! Y AFTER THE 
RETREATING FORN\ OF HIS DEAC 
MOTHER... 
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lAMir THE FOUOWIN& MOfiNlN6, AS WIlP SOY 
MO KEETO ARE ABOUT TO 3REAK CAMP.-.. 




THIS LITTLE ONE -MUST HAVI LOST ) SUeBLy VOO 

HIS MOTHER, KEETO.' WE , -^PON'T MEAN 

/MUST HELP HIM.' ^ TO CASE FOR HIM 




N< i icee ro BUT WERE ARE 
OTtWR'-. wu, ■ am. in in i r/ 
WE Wll i i' 1 -'"' '- ' i INI ' Hl/M A 
NEW Mi Mill K/MAYPE SOME 
i !• SHE- APE..' 

BUT THE 
BIACK CATS AI?E THEIR 
OREAOEO ENEMY.' THE/ 
WILL HAVE NOTHING TO 
DO WITH HIM.' BUT TAKE 
HIM TO THE APES ANI ' 
FINP OUT FOR YOUKsfcLF' 




YOU ARE M LAST 
JKA.'I 
KNOW MOW 
SAPPENED yOU 
ARE BY THE 
PEATHOF yOU 5, 
OWN UTTL£ 
ONE - BUT 
HERE IS ONE 
TO TAKE ITS 
PLACE/ 



RAISE HIM AS VOL"* OWN 'anp VOU 
ma> BE RtWARPPP B> THE i., 

HE WILL lilVf 



/ 



IN RETURN 



s*-\; 
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AS W£ MOTHER APE 
TENOERLY TAKES THE] 
LITTLE CUP IN HER. 
ARMS, OLD AARCr 
MOVES FORWARD... 



THE NEW 
V CHILD WILL MAKE 
HER HArvy 
A6AIN, AAR6, 
AND SOME DAY 
yOUR TRIBE WILL 
HAVE A NEW 
AND POWERFUL 
FRIEND.' 



SEASONS CHAHSEjANO THE 
ONCE TINY CUB NOW ATTAINS 
MATURITY WITH ASTONISHING 
SPEED... 



7 



— ' I HAVE you ARE 
NAMED HIM DARO /ASKING 
BECAUSE OF HIS 
GREAT PARING ' 'WILD 

NOW Mt SHAtl m, 

join us IN r-*OI mi I 
THE HUN I 1ST O STRONG' 
KEETO.' J SOME OM 
DARO MUST 
LEAVE US.' 



© \. 



And that same night, the 
restless paro slinks 
forward into the velvet) 
park ness. 






IT'S 

DARO.' 



I'D BETTER) MEANWHILE, IN ANOTHER PART OE THE 
RAIL him\/ mus.,* ' 



JUN&LE 



v.<- 



J f\ 
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IT'S BEEN 
TWO VEARS SINCE WE 
STRUCK THESE PARTS, 
FERRIS.' THINK, WE'u 
DO AS WELL AS 
iLAST TIME; 



[i'll settle fok 

another Black 

panther-' those 

babies pack more 

kicks than a herd 

OF ELE- 
PHANTS/ 



<^ 



JS. 



HE'S SOT 
/WORE FIGHT 
IN HiV\ THAN 
ANTHER 
PAL- BUT HE'LL 
SLEEP IT OFF 
BY MORNING' 




TMAT EVENING IN The hutsTcK j 



WHEN THE MOON Rl. 
FORWARD... 



WE'P BETTER SET 
| TO SLEEP OUR- 

we'u. 

NEED AN EARLY 
START TO 
MAKE 
'©OOP TIME 
TO THE 
COA5T 



A LITHE FORM SLINKS 





GOOD WORK, DARo! 
>OU WERE MV 
5T HOPE ' 




IT MIGHT BE THE WHITE 
1 SAVAGE TRYING TO 

BREAK OUT OF 
HIS CAGE.' WE'D 
BETTER GET 
HIM.' 





M0MSNT3 tAfW$j tm& &&9 mm» sm rm mcx„.. 




THAT EVENING... 




ffllWN PAWN COMES, THREE 
FIGURES MOVE THROUGH THE 
SILENT JUNGLE. A STRANGE 
JRIO-DARQ, KEETO AND WILD 
BOY, BUT KNIT TO EACH 
OTHER. BY THE EVER- 
GROWING BONOS OF 
ENDURING FRIENDSHIP... 
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| The End 





wbs 



WMiTS NESTS IH AFRiCA ARE lOvu nmES TUB 
iT OF THE LiTTLE INSECTS THAT BU/lP THBM 





TIGERS are never found in jungles. THESE ani- 
mals GENERALLY ROAM THE OPEN COUNTRY IN SEARCH 
OF THEIR PREY, AND TEND TO SHY AWAY FROM DENSE 
VI POPULATED AREAS, f' AS ^ ^ ^T^T- 





The RHuMtA 

ORIGINATED IN 

then*, 
dances of 
negro tribes 
in africa- the 
movements 
and rhythm 

HERE 
BROUGHT TO 
LATIN AMERICA 
BY SLAVES. 

SPANISH 
MELODIES WERE 
ADAPTED TO 
THE DANCE. 



HOME OFTHE PV6MIES, AFRICA ALSO 



PRODUCES THE WORLD'S TALLEST PEOPLE, THE 
AVERAGE HEIGHT OF THE BATUTSI TRIBE 
IS SEVEN FEET! 
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36-PIECE 

Eucnue WORK KIT 

1001 Uses for Home, Workshop, Farm and Factory 




■»OU 11 UN* lOOt wxix iy ui| rn(tl MAM 
. tUfflNC ■ ClUNINC • UlHUNC • 10*1 HMOvihO .GIinOinC • fOuimftC 
.g W MIN6 ■ Will MufHCC -UNOINC • MAIiHC • SMfclMMhC • MIIING »IM| 










Try For 10 Oays In Your Own Home 
On Our No Risk Examination Offer! 

Se* T ond 

WORK 



SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 

TMi W th. lit U», thli 3».p»«. Electric -Work III ho- 
over beeo ofleied by ui lor the LOW MICE oJ only 
lM.»i You muii be entirely eattified and oaim ll '• tl»« 
«reat value w« lepiesem || io b* ui you can Mux» ih* 
kit wut.iu iu dayi iwi lull rotund. 
IUIKUI1 MERCHANUlkC MAfll, lil» U|Bl«, ClUttge H, »L 



ILLINOIS MERCHANDISE MART. Dipt 9835 
1227 Loyola Ave.. Chicago 26, Illinois 



Gentlemen: Send me ihe 36-P'<e<: Work Kit. com- 

plete at shown, C.O.D. at your ipeeial LOW PRICE of only 
$ 14.95 plus C.O.D. postage charges. I must be delighted in 
every way or I can return Kit within 10 days for full refund. 



KAMI 



*0DM» 
TOWK 



FMTU 



H«r«'» Ui. DjpsMri <> vi ■ liirm.M lui ygy \$ ■..«. lh| kt««* 

ul ElectTH Or.'ll Wwifc Kit yuu'v* -tw«,. w...i*.l -i * price, 
men? riQlltn ' u might ordiiiji.iy .-xpn-i tw pity 

loi lUPh - quality QUI fit. You'll b<- tMi^.Mnl With Iflff way 

U »• miieclf Blecttw WerV Kit u( * UK) perform) 

Vou'.I b? errured to se* liuw quickly ill tPCfisQty piecei 
enublv yau (o autom«iu'.illy COmplpl* unc^jub eltt» enothir — 

*t(b ihe latest of fj*r «rn) ikill N» men c»n afford 10 br 

Without 'fii> many puipns* Elcritli Dull Kit,. Vet »VBn 

houtewivci *i'i find il inveluebl* fo> PAj2vhih|, buffing »nd 

iherptniqi hundrpdi nl hnii-.-)i<il(] lU-nc. |QU1 new 

work*tevti i* prefijien buMi thw lurihesi mew- 

-.. lully cpvtred w 't )i B written euerintlre >">d i* Un; 
dcrwntrrt I-«iboiaiurivs .ii*jn ■■- i-<i'. ', "inplei». cavylo-Iollow 
ir.nructioni ire included with «v*ry kit. 

HURRyf Get yom Wftife Supply lasts,' 

%••• Klh will 90 lot on this Birgiin Ofi*i to 
RUSH YOUR ORDER er. th» V-Undy Cowpsn Tsdtyl 




-feftoemwits! 
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HELLO, FOLKS, HERE I AM, 
REAPy TO BRING YOU ANOTHER 
ACTION AND INFORMATION - 
PACKED FEATURE ON WILD 
ANIA1ALS.' THIS TIME 
WE'RE GOING TO LOOK 
AT THE PACHYDERMS, 
THE BIGGEST BEASTS 
OF THE JUNGLE.' 






\HE RHINOCEROS, 
A LAZY, BAD- 
TEMPERED 

ANIMAL, IS THE 
BANE OF 

HUNTERS! ITS 
TOUGH, HORNY 
HIDE WHICH 

HANGS IN HEAVY 

FOLDS AROUND 
ITS NECK AND 

FORE-QUARTERS, 

CAN BE PIERCED 

BY ONLY THE 

HEAVIEST 

ELEPHANT GUN.'" 



HEAD FOR THE TREES* 

OUR GUNS AREN'T HEAW 
ENOUGH TO 




THE CLUMSY FOOL 
WHO WAKENED THE 
RIVER HORSE 
RESERVES TO PIE/ 



! UHERE ARE 

SEVERAL 
VARIETIES OF 
LEPHANTS. 
JHE INDIAN 
ELEPHANT 
HAS BEEN 
DOMESTI- 
CATED FOR 
CENTURIES 
^AND IS AN 
^ IMPORTANT 
■7, "* BEAST 
OF BURDEN 
IN ASIA ." 



AMAZING CREATURES.' I DON'T THINK 

TRACTORS COULP BEAT THEM 

r» WORKING THESE TEAK FORESTS.' 





THE PYGMY ELEPHANT OF 
WEST AFRICA, ONLY FIVE TO 
SEVEN FEET TALL, IS WILD 
AND UNPREDICTABLE.' HE'S 
NO VALUE TO MAN. 




Vhe PERFORMING 
ELEPHANTS IN 
CIRCUSES ARE 
ALMOST ALWAYS 
THE GENTLE, WELL- 
TEMPERED INDIAN 
ELE- 
PHANTS') 
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